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Becretary Whitney, having married Mr. Whit-

ney's mister. The ex-Secretury and his
daughter, Miss Pauline, are now staying with
him. Thess ecamps occupy the northern

shore of that arm of the lnke whose southern line
is embraced in * Pine Tree Point,” Mr, Twombly's
property. Along the western arm of the lake, be-
yond * Wildair,” are the catips af Mr. Sehlesineer,
of the importing lirm of Nuylor & Co, E. 1
Uoates and George O Cooper. Mr. Uouper is a
nephew of ex-Mayor Edward Cooper, and the
Cooper camp is one of the hrgest wmel  most
inviting of all. It is by no means the most recent,
and its spruee log cabins contrust pleasantly with
the shingled buildings of later dute. One of the
most fortunately situated camps is that of J. 8
Ward, on the southwestern shore, It =pvers a
wide peninsulu, and possessesa long and singularly

and H. L. Hotchkiss, Mrs.

I Henry Parrish, J. 5.
A. Polhemus, Leroy

Virginia Livingston, Mrs. R.
B Haf and 8. J. Doake.
| I'he Lower St. Regls, perhaps the least interesting
| of the enchained lukes, is not distinguished a8 o
| camping ground, It is rather a body of water snered
| 10 the nses of Paul Smith's guests They, how-
eyver, ape 8 goodly ecompany, hoth in number and
degree, and they include o Jurge community of
| cpmpers Who oeenpy cotluzes which are essentinlly
attachments of the hotel of these cot-
| tigors are Mrs. W 1), Morgan, W. W. MeAlpin,
i Dy, laomis, 18 T Wiatson, of Pittsburg; George
L1l Byed anid Ao Millank
no doubt, the society of St. Regis

SO

| Fashinnnhle,
have becomd, and yer it s not given np to
costiimes nor to sluvish devotion
On the contrary, it partakes of

miay
the exhibition of

to Cconventioi,

THE " TEA-HOUSE' AT PINE TREE OIN

beautiful shore-line, communding the like in many

It i one of the more claborate camps

directions,
Nt

Spitfire Lake, separated from the Upper
Regis by a tonzue of lund nowhers more thin
half a wmile wide, and entered Trom it throneh
& DAFFOW strait of surprising beauty, is even more
thiekly populated.  Its flinpe fs cirenlar and not
uneven, and the wind, which is a moving canse
on all the mountain lakes, has a birze opportunity
on Spitfire to show fis peculir forees. It Yins
done so often envugh to procire for the luke a
descriptive and picturesque name. It is @ most
delightful lake, despite its passionite procivities.
lndeed, they render 1t often the more interesting
Ite shores give shelter to g distin
of canmpers.  Dr. Trudea, thiee woel LK o i g
ist in tulwrculosig, whese great awd gvd work an

aul
ul-

-

THE BLEEPING TENTS
the estahlishment of a sanitarium on the Lower
Saranac 1 shall hereafter deseribe, has one of the
plensantest camps.  Another js owned by Miss
Miteliell, the duughter of the late Judge William
Mitchell, and sister of Bdward Mitehoell, now the

United States Distriet Attorney for the Southern |
includes New-York |
its 't

District of New-York, wlhich
City,  Miss Mitehell's cabin is wdoirsd for
large cedar fireplace and the splendid eodar eal-

umns of it= gonetois piazza overhanging
the Take. A romparatively new il
exoredingly protty camp s ownd by M. A H

Dickson, and around the lake are now encumpd in
cabins thut are all attractive the fumillea of

A GREAT COTTON ASPINNER.
THE STORY OF A DARDBEIR'S APPRENTICE

in the death of Henry Ward, of Hinckburn, Lan-
cashire, and indeed England ftself, has lost one of
the kings of Industry. He was practienlly unknown
jn public lfe and politics,  Society scarcely knew
Nm. But in the vast cotton trude of Manchestor
and the County Palatine, he tlled o great and
unique place, He was a =triking example of riging
from the ranks, and of winning grest fortune by
application and perseverance Within the recol-
Jection of his fellow-townsmen, no other man so
rapldly ‘ncreased so humble a capital 1o s0 vast
rroportions. Simple In his ways of Uving, says o
“Manchester CGuardian” writer, careful of every
{tem of profit made, shrewd, and endowed with o
large fund of sound common sense, Mr. Ward was
one of the most notable men DBlackburn hus pro-
duced during the present century.

He was born In a small cottuge house in Clay
ton-Je-Dale, on July 2, 1813, and resided nearly all
his life within two or three miles of his birthplace
Of humble parentage, hix means of education were
exceedingly limited, and ab a very early uge i
went to Blackburn and was apprenticed to & hair-

dresser. ‘This part of his carly career wis amus-
ingly reealled in after years by som# wWags n
Blackburn, who, when Mr. Ward bullt his first

cotton mill In Swallow-st., dubbed It *“The Lather-
box,"” a joke which the ex-barber appreciated as
much as any one, quietly remarking, however, that
if some of his friends had begun “lathering” and
“barbering'' when he did they woulil have been
“barbering’' and “lathering’ to the end of the chap-
ter. At twenty-five years of age he had saved
00, and then got married.  With an excellent
helper In his wife, he cast about to do something
In which they could both employ thelr hands and
time., At the ‘nstance of an old friend he began
hand-loom weaving of slight cotton goods, which
afterward led to his employing o few hands, and he
blossomed forth as a somewhat extensive hand-
loom manufacturer.

With economy, living the most simple Lancashire

lite, Mr. Ward and his wife saw thelr little store |

comfortably Increasing. In a wyear or two after
he had besn hond-loom manufacturing he muaide
money freely, ar | was apparently on the high rosd
to fortune. But a stroke of bad Juck scotched if
it did not kill him In this early enterprise, Three
bad debts, of quite sufficient magnitude for the
young manufacturer, threatened to crush him, On
taking stock of his pe=itlon he foumd that when
he had discharged all his obligations, Instead of
having 4 coifortable bulance at his bunkers, his
cash on hand would ameunt to only a few pounds.
In this emergency he went te a friend and mtated
’H position.

#We cannot g oo hand-losm weaving and livieg

shedd compnny |

1 the free spirit of the nionntains Tt i= a peruliar

imumity, attachad to its own waks, and not
oppressed with any sense ol ity toward the out-
sitle waorld It finds it= entertainment an #oing

in commingling with itself, and its
| popreation o hoating jmd Tishing amtl in breath-
| ing nighe and day the biuh, dry atr of the northern
It is lLeps not to work, but

among it, most of whom are

= owti Wiy,

| monntain wilijerness
i to prist, and the men
s engaged in large
enterprises, find hete on tins dninty blue water
quiet lills that senrity from strife

wiive men of allairs, wenerally

|.-m'i in these

[ W hich their achivvements have carm . 1 1“.".
have not offendsd  the  wilderness with gaudy
| show, nor bronght in vain competitions Pt
they amil the society  they Liganeht with
theas, not less artistie Glie Gasiil il are of
flee Wore m
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gbtdodl tin the wild Iy
thin u 1 supsel s tdep
mouptsin  peak  anl el
rodinee, it golden troseo

Hiss 18
wid irs rieh d
vellow ansd fery mel, whet the wlter
il when the nounutiins have he
4] ~ligt g ul dnrkiness and the wider
faint  stlvery f, then liere aud there Trom
among the spudoas fares the weird Nane of the
campline,. hundesds of  hittle liehies,
bl and pod, Hke the eyves of wood-nyiphs and
fiiries, volne peeping obl over the water, ~hpil
iree forthoa duinty lue ol eolor to et the guiver
iy slimimer of the <tirs w B Q

of pink nod
glow t
(R

!rm n cupital of some three o1 four pounds' he
sald

w8 bidt thou mun go on, Henry: thou'lt have
Brter Tuek next fims

Bt the smadt hund=loum manyfactirer was sorely
|{].,.|......|: by his first experbnes in the way af
bl dehts, and ocanhl nek see Bis Way very clearly
how to go on with practically no wt wll
After some more reagsoning, his friend sall: “'Hee
ill--r--. Henry: N e bound with thees, and ir 1n
| worst comes to th' worst 1l pay the umount of
th* bond mysel.” Consulting his wife, who adyvised

him to toke hig friend's advice, he avallsl hifmself

of the offer snd made another star

Diiring the next five yeurs he never muade Jess
thah $100 4 week elear profit, and atl the same
| time akilfully avolded his ol enemies—bad debits
| With these savings he was In i few Ol e T |
| of & small fortune, and sileriat 1IN0 o his frst
w Ing-shed In Swallow-st., Blackburn, Some four
VPOUrE afle o widilimd o the shed s =pinnlng
smtil, T burnedd down o Janvisry
P OIsEE, bt wa gt ropning agwin in
™5, o th b o 3
1R Jootns and ) o, and oy g -
W0 hand=, Me. Ward devioted his chief attention,
though at varlour periods of his ecsreer he was 8

In other cotton districis=
was awmong the larges
in that part of Lan

lurge omplover of labor
At one time, indesd, he
cmployers i the cotton trads

cashire, Puiring the “cotton famine™ Mr. Ward
visited America, and His visth was fruftful of ex
eellent results, for 0 opemsd a new feld for the

relse of his native =h dness, the upshot belng

that he wits able to t) through the trinls and
troubles which at the time wrocked several of his
contemporiaries,

On the Manchoster Exchunge no g
and manufgcturer was evor o more generally gind
deeply esteemed than the homely looking, plain-
saillng, outspoken Henry Woard, hi- sty Hng rule
wak strictly to ahbide by the price he asked, and
1o give to his costumer precisely the artiele he stipa-
luted to sell. His standard makes of gonde, which
he manufactursd in constlerible quantittes, always
commitnded the best prices In the bhest markets
for they wers invarfably strictly honest makes, Mr.
Ward at one time in his career becums 'I-H'R‘.‘
landed proprictor. In 186, when Lord de Tabley's
extutes n Salsabury, Dinckley, Witshire, Cluyton-le.
Dle, and Osbaldestone were offersd for sale. Mr
Ward was the highest bidder, and the --I|1l|'l-lllji
war  purchased by him  for L0000 Thus the
apmetime barber-apprentice of Blackbarn became
nat only the purchiaser of the township of his birth
but lord of the manor of Ribehester, ]

miry =pinner

CHINESE © NANHER: "
From The London Gilabe

*hina I8 perhaps the last place (o the worid
whers one would expect to fAnd dudes and mashers:
but {t appears that In Shengbal the gilided vouth
among the Celestigls have adopted the mushier cons-
tume, Very curlons they look in their high collars
and tight-fitting couts. They have also taken to
wearing forelgn underclothing, eating forelen foeds
smoking forelgn tobacco, and deoing many other
things contrary to the old-fughlonsd Chinese ysuge
They also ride in forsign carrlages. men and women
together, und some of thein lve In farelpn houses
In grand siyle. There are also hundreds of schools

kept by Chinese whege nothing but Engli
;a“n‘x'h‘t. that being considered the mest use urhual:'

SUXNY MARCH,

By Norman Ciale
The hedge is full of houses
And the houses full of eggs,
For It's #pring!
S0 the yellowhammer tinkles
To the hawthorn green again,
On the wing.

Iy the gymnast,

The sparrow
holdly on his spray

Hings more
In the sun.
And the blackbird floods the archard
With nn air too fine for Juns,
Trili nmd run

wlil Tann i= walting
k for a Kiss,

Now my milks
Ity the hayvs
In the Jdusks
Bo 1 elasp my Lave In ae,
Dearly sweet with double scent,
Milk and musk!

oUT OF STEP,

VIL

TWO GIRLS,
18611

Capyright By The Trittine Adgcrintian
grinning ue ghe watelied Mr. Line doing ponder-
ously townrd Miss Nunpally.  “ She'll wither him
afl up, and il do him a lot of good to be
withoered, [ declare T must see something going
on hosides doctors eutting people's hewlds apen. "

Nely passed out into the open poreh, and stoml
there leaning agnivst a post.  She canld not with-
liold her wdmiration from Mies Nunally as the
girl pansed in response 10 Q grslure made by Mr.
Lineoln: but Nely's admiration  was saturated
with the quick and unreasoning hatred that comes
#o often to yvonth,

She had instantly decided in her own mind that
Miss Nunally had no right to e engaged to that
young man in the el room, That yoling man
belonged to Salome, that is, if Salome wanted
Lim to belong to her.  In the hottom of her Leart
Nely hoped thint Salome ditd not want him.
felt mure that it wonll make miatters simpler anid
ensior in every way if Salome shonld scorn him.
But, perhaps, he was goinz to die: that solving
af the affnir wonld simplity thinge still more
Nely, in the great bardness of her young heart,
thought it would be a good thing if that man

|, snd there was an end o it all in that way,
| Yo, he might far hetter

What & curious
thing it wos that those two girls, Salome and
Miss Nunally, were in fove with him. Yos, they
oertainly were in love, How interesting thes
must be ta themaelves!  Nely's mind at this point
suddenly flashed oft to the concluslon that Miss
Nunally, shoald Moore die, woulil he eluef mourner,
minee Miss Nunally wus the oue to whom Dr.
sands hiad telegraphed

Portin was now standing befora Mr. Lincoln
anid looking at him. He was dully aware that
he had never seon a woman in.the least like this
There was something abont her that made his
small eyes Lrighten an he wnded.  And gome dim

i,

soriae of her insalence stung him somewhat,  Bat
it was interesting to see her, O vcoumse she st
be # Wil woman somehow, for Matthew Lineoln
had been instructed for the last thirty years hy
his wife that it was bad women whe wers by far
the most likely interestine.  Mr. Linealn
wils positively sure, by tie hatlit of this hringing
up, that his wife was not a bad wonan, sitce she
wus Tiot o the lenst interestng.

“1 linpe you're s well ‘s could be oxpeot d.” at
last remarked the mun,  He had had a kind of
haope that his companion woibl spenk first, and

to lwe

thus Gpen thee was o s conversation; but b Wi

groatly mistuken in this hope

“Thank you," sail Portia. She did not go
away us she mizht have dope Sles stoead thegs
enstly, looking ot the thak Sl wus tasginning
1o b cog 0l shbEhet e v ol !
tews for any kind of woliversion, She Wi 1

 of that horrible dead level of sutfering. S

was not ftitted to sufler shiee himd no douhit that

some propls were nttedd 1o sufler
calmly whit wiude this man's fies so pulne, sine:

shie wonderad

it was o cool day, sud why did s Joett wyalind
twelteh so betors lie spoke She ghioubl think s
wilie woukl go mad with seelng that deeadiol
twiteh every day of her life
M. Lincoln was pow dlvided between twa
anis s a0 regret that e had addresson s
airh, aml w tesize to vontoie tor stoviid thieere ool
Be ot her
I unaderstanl I begmn Moo T " i
sivjone of @ styor W thiat 'h I taben |
whip with hit wihen e left lids vurt Flie lew
al liie whip b tis nighit ] I whs bl 0 wlomniesl
wind weh ness stili t to los wuental b
Ties Hee was also thitnking that prolably thers
were “Tots of gals jeat Jike this e Wl rotid i
the thivk setthal places
“ | untlerstund,” Lo lecgun acain thiat the niau
tlints ben bt bk ow fiks  plira
| wpuken =omewhat \ v s oie e
\ I e vour pastidom,” sl Piesrtia
| it word = Deau’ always ivle Sier AL, shes Ll
lotioe tobd Silowe It was p vwend codeufatind
! prodiees a4 s stpolin effect apote ber WLy o7 st

white, |

b el 4
My faneoln did oot knew why she begged his

pardon, but he laburiousfy reprated that e bl

“T don't care what she says to him,” said Nely, |

Nl

.
was what she Lad jntended to avoid; and she
hard hitherto sueoseded very well in this inten-
tion, But somehow now she found hierself
plunged into an intoleruble wmisery.  She Was
too epienran in taste and tempersment to be ablo
to bear this.  When sle had reached this stage in
hor confused thonghits @ push of tenderness for
qer lover eame over her, and she yvielded liorselt

up to this .

Mennwhile her fuee, exoellently sehonled ! when
chee willad, showed only that casy eontrol which
was 80 near the verge of jnsclencre,

s Ay wife, ' hegan Mr. Lineoln, wlin wns now
weigedl with a foar that the girl wounld leave T
hetfora e hnd found out what he muost find out,
w8l b quite w hand for alo'es.”

“iduite a hand for elothes " snidl Portia, slight-
Iy sl

“Yes,  She wanted to know, hein' sueh a hand
for elo'es, whether van'd got your weddin' dress
They eonldn't tell me to the house hers,” jerking
his head toward the hailding behind hin.

“They eonldn’t tell you at the honse?” nslowd
Portin, with a gentle golicitwde of inanner,

“No," replicd lier  companion, * they didn’t
know, 'N' my wife she said the last thing 'fore

I Ieft that she hoped T find out "hout the we B |

dint dress. She's known two or three gals that
il benis n' expected 1o e martied, n® the Jduy
wie set, 'n' something lnppened.  Ons of the
fellors wus killed blastin® out rock.  She folt 50
he eonlda't git it. She leinider
pindlin® any wny : 'n' she disd in jost three weeks
n' sl was ladd ont in her weddin' gown. She
Ll a8 large a funeril ‘s 1 over remembar to huve
attendml, Filk«, ¥on oo, wns natchrally in-
torested in her, 'n" they come from over heyenid
the Far Corners.  Thev hnd three ministors thers,
‘0 the full clhoir of the church sung. 'Twas an'
wlteetin' oceasion.”

Mr. Lineoln was so earried

wihs

hiarl = aver

away with the

| memory of that funeral that for the moment T

forgot to ho embarrnssed

e was bronght tn himsalf, however, hy the
cool persistenee of the gaze Portin fixed upon
him. She bogan now o have a violent dislike

toward him.  1lis reference to that girl who had
been Jaid out in her wedding gown made her shind-
der with horror.  She eoull  never hear any
roforenee to the drond paraphernalin of death, It

Faaele Ner anzey and it made ler afeaid,

nneasily, He wished he
‘T hore wis his horse drageing

Me
conld gn nw

Lineoln moved
S nnw,

| the ~urt slawly abont the vard in his search for

winderstand that the man wha ha been bty cutise |

unkiowin, was her beau.  He gained cuirage with
this epetition to wmeke an wldition 1o s e
marks. He said his wite wis iy
fheniiatiau  troos ceming  over fwith He
pterpalited e explanation that the rlicutmtics
il been grestly aggravated by her going " out
| i the popple swamp @ pivk duns de-hierries,”

»Oh, " wsaid Portis,

“ Yow,” said Mr. Lineoln with i eyes what the
ulil novels useid to call “glied” to thie girl's Laee
| * Pupple swalps 3 no pluce lur oltl wonpen with

rhenmatics.” :
\lr, Lineoln sometimes, when suflicintiy re

imaved Trom his wile's presence, prontly eiguyed
speuking of her as nn old wonn

proventasd

He pow hiad o Fust-growilig sense thnt hie wis
giviug bimselt up to what merrptied fo Do oot
admiration of Mis Sounudiy s cotniples ton All

the “=women folks” whom he habdtuully <o Lisel

an almost exhilarating sense of thissipition. e
that there could not e u woman Whese  Tace
was mot frechlod, it hepe was one whiose sliin
wis—Mr. Lancoln stuggersd  weninlly whon D
cume to try o fiml & eomparisen

elilerly, hovine ereature stuniing near Lo

And to Jook ut Portin Nunully gnve the hulk- |

| that he had net found out about the wediding
gown, and that he must oo howe and face his
wile . ot

1] an ol hersolf upnn Knowing por
tictlers whieh oludedd  neaply  everye one el
Wilwrn sl Dol tipst b thint a stranger luul been
et s that i waus Iving at Dwight Seadder’s, snd
that Dy sands had sent for the girl to whom the
voung mun was engnged, hee mind had immedintely
Hown to the sulijoct of the wodding reas It
might possihly oceur that snother girl wonld be
i toin thnt gartent. It shoold happen
i that way, Mes. Lineoln knew that she should
regret more thnn ever that el Lodd mnide an nn-
T st tu the pupple swamp, amld thus ag
graovated her rhenmntios

Me Pineoln backead Dis lior=e sl then tuensd
It, il ey =) tenel, Whon standing firmly

sttt ull the time Hat e was far from
wtinined Hrwnly ootk hw mental Tooting

boe s, stooping over toward the girl
el speebh g Tehirmd -.l\]n-p--r_ “I o wish
(0 I whow git <’ to know if she '™ 4
Bapehoswatsd mvotiom od lis s P the dlipeetion ke
by Miss Nupolv. “lws gor bor weddin® gown ™

.‘l I ! "l llhl‘l\]'.

O, 1 guess voan 1l have 1o wait ta know
thnt, Ji wnil T owonbln't usk her no moge
i 1l boont oy fhmaae,"

M Ldneolns vast purple fzoe showed his de
ection  and disoppointment.  He o gathorad  the |
himes vt a still firmer ol

Wall,” he sadil, " Meliby my wife'll e abile
to entne avor by taimoreer”

O, 1 hope she rgn come ! exelaimed Nolly
“Pringe her over, ainl et her ask Miss Nunally
You homd w good vigee nsking Misa Nunnlly, didn't
Yo

But Mr Lineoln did not eeplv, s ayes woee
finedl upon Miss Nunuliv, who was walking about
o thee reliard

g

un ".l‘lllln.'" evhilepating sense of dissipativin. e
could not understnmd ot But then 1t was o

long tine now sines Mro Lineoln bl traed to!
understaml puythnng 1 D sesstiend T Pelecin

ber  thiat when he e tormwerly  tewd lie hiod

pever sueeeedsd

Mo was wondering now what e liad bevi say
ing
hi= right hand,

Oh. he was saving something abait lis wile's
rhemmatios,  But there did not seem to be any
thing maore to sdid on that withgect. M dud not
know but that he ougiht tu go out 1o his cart now
1l oy Diad his whip!

He did not wish to go home without Guding
ont semething about that wedding dress S
mueh hong on that, in Mrs. Lineeln's mind,

w1t must b dretful hard to bear,” he now
remurked.

And ugain Portio suid

“ | beg your pardon,” dnd again he repeated his
words.

Ilis fuce grew  more purple, and his eyelid
twitehed more morkedly than before

w1 wean to have vour bean hurt
eause nnknown,”

“Yes," snid Portia

3

siiidden -

barrassment of the man before her. She was
wishiog eruelly that she might make some one
wiffer. It ds often trne that 1o sutler gpe's soll
is strangely un ineentive toward cnisine sufler
. Bt she was beginnivg 1o wenry o this
man, He wns tou stupld, At et um o pype, she
thought thut le might smuse Ley
L eonld amiise lior any 0ors,

Wit o mi-take slie had sade in allowing her
slf to Jove sn -il"t‘l-‘!,\' To love, wve jn some
leeting abandonment of ardor, wus supely to In

wretched, There was always la lu\'ml thie raverse

grass.  Ho wanted to make a rush for his horss,
bit, us he had never vet in his life made a rush
fur wnything, it waa manifostly impossible for him
te hegin now, e felt the hlood come up to his
hend. ‘That gaze made him have the feeling, in
some unaeeoinntiahle way, as if he wera heing lnshed
and stung with a whip.

Proscntle Portin turned and walked away.  Mr
Lineoln stood just where she hiad left him for
A= s he conlid he

mament -,

'l\nll
|
|
|

|

r
| O T tell

went townrd |

Wis horss, whieh hnd eeachod the elump of llues [

by the woidlhionge

At the Jilacs he hocame awnree that Nely had
joinedd Wim,  She said that she was afraid that
the animal would trample on some hollyhocks

prowing there

Mr. Lineoln maelied forward anid got his whip
in lis haned His face dirsetly clogeed somewling
Nely wor lasghing, Heo thought  resentfully
thut Nolv wa« alwave n “savey zal ®  She Jindn't
been htanght up right Ha monnted his eart
and braeed his feet @a that he conld keep his

Then Re bethouzht himsolf of the fast

halanoe,

“ What

it that voung feller’s knowin'

of exhaustion which mmmh«m:‘;
indeseribable blessing, Salome thought M&bﬁ
econlil beie whatever happened. But a8 mo-
ments passed and consclousness and memory amlel
clearly back, she wondered if lier sfr?nglh would
be equal to all, But it must be equal.

When she came down the stairs her mmhe.r met
her in the *entry.” The face of the elder woman
looked much the more as the two con-
fronted each other. ‘

Sulome leaned forwand from the lower stair aud

oy’ 'K
at her arms abont her mother s neck.
e Mother,” she whispered, ™ if I had not sent that

note to Mr. Moore he would pot huve come, and
then e would not have been hurt.”

« Salome! " sharply. :

The girl mised her head in surprise,

“We  needn’t trouble ourselves about nu_rh
things,” =ald Mrs, Gerry,  “That is folly. You
can't see what will happen Iecanse of the ﬂ.lmpl:‘at
We pre not responsible in that way.
oturned Salome, M Wwe nesdn’t lll!lk
There is only, one thing sure In thic

waorn

aetion.
“Well,”
about it.

worlil.” 2
« And what's that?

v Suffering.”

“ON," eried the pother,
know that”

Salome smi

# you are too young to

1ol an if she were the elder. Dt
she said nothing more. She wilked r!ut of doors
and, hearing the proposition of Alr, Lineoln to go
tir the station, she announced thut she would go.
Salome hudn't zone many yords heneath the
trees hefore Portin raw her.  Instead of tryving
to avold Ter Miss Nunully turned and came r:Tr-
ward, -~ As the two met Portia sabd with some bit-

Topness o
“You lhave slept
“Thepe comes a time

Ifu mad,” wns the tlrl';\_\;i'l',
ghadl not go mnd,

5 i:lm I—I have lost that trick of a!eeqinz_ﬁi
Have you stolen it from me, Salome Gerry -
ina pnlri--ulnrh' woft tone.
at her for a long

an
when one must sleep, or
wynd since 1 have slept

Portin now spoke |
Without replying Salome gazed

aaid
--I:!mt hie shonld not love rou

love you now, ol
pope 1 want him to Iys

mument : then she
“Tp s impossibl
—in time, 11 he does not
with u deep breath, “1
H I - =
hl!:i:inn kind of a spasan crossed Portin s fﬂl‘lf'-i :‘1111“"
woizedl hwr pompanion’s Tusnd, hﬂllllﬂl.'}:: tigh g
and wizing in her turn af the face fnw‘k_ :
Then she langhed an that aiw"tll"lill._ mo n:
wiy  ahiell wis sometines = o-.\z?gmmln_;; "

“AWhat a situation!” she orics, ¢ Tlers we ane
two women in love with that man there who rlh]l\t
pever live to love aithar of us That tlmug il
makea vou shudder, Perhaps we ought to wish

him ‘dead,  That wonld solve it all, T!:rn'lwi:
and T eonld monrn him an peace. Dan't thin
I'm nnfesiing 1 wish wore,  Then T should
aav that veu wane weleome 10 his love, But 1
an't sy it. 1 crave his love

L walked swayv and then returned

She pansad,
bl

“ He lindd come to ses Vol lind he not

van this is intolerahle!” she eried. |

| wasa not life at all”

“ t:m hnd sent for him?®  Yon had "h_ﬁl"ﬂ'"'ll_
vour mind? T told vou dewn there In H“rk}'l
thut von  werpe criminally wieled if you toll

; Now what have vou done?  Kep?

him unything
cilont. tormented lim, il
and done this.  In A fey

o st lenly veerad ahoit

v owerke miore we slioul? |

l

ave been married, 1 lope xour eonscience 1%
Il.l.dl.:, st now, Miss Gerry, Don't speak "“"E
T nm throngh—I have v lot to saf, bt T ]
yot say it all now, Yen must have @ .T‘.""}
ponveniont eonseiencs, or 4 " |l"r'.f‘"-"' . 1”1‘5
vour lead this way, Salome Gerry imperipnaly |
N or Snloma's ehin, * There:

utting a finger tip nnde s
Fn.-.\- toll me, Aid he still asem th lave you?

yvon apenlk o fulsehond it will have no effect
[ v
I'ell me

e ahnnle i alsehond now
Why should T speak n falsehood netw o

" was

the response, Yes, he still sevmind
YT :
artin' d 4 to her side. Her vivid
Portin's hands r"p:lv"“ e e erous. ‘Then she

faen for An instant
Janehed
W wne eurs of it
telt for me wonld pass
as | felr inelined
vrionigh Tt vt
note,  Then, of entires
want the inattainnhle
listening with a ?tuu':l:mf! _-n!n.-'-'ln'f
o unendurable upon hor, lweard  plainiy
".'ﬁ.. s-::ﬂ‘:"l-‘r--r-" \s l:nw pe T fl"!f”il'l"h'h_‘l‘l T should
+ him happy enoush.
wwiving to that, she ey olnimed
e vou don't really love him! <
wxat really lovs him! Haw ignorant yotl are
It vonr tonth aches to-day a0 that vou WI.H‘II.
to Kill vourself, and to-marrow ja painleas, do
vl s1v therefore that yon did not really have

ft. far all that, what ha
yory well for love. }1
T shonld have madas him
stepped fn an st
he wonted Vo

B

e
him
W

~alone,

VW

the toothuehe ?” &
“Sulome started up from her franing position

qunipnst th tres _

” ”H ia 1% renlly Noprihile!? she unid, with e

nrotest CHaow enn yon tullc that wav '

Feve, nnil vat he whle to think *here \\'|T!_|"n'|n--

a time when vou do not love! O, what is the

nee of living?”
s lsnes wnee staptle] ont of lor prancennntion

A& to that, there's ever so meh ise in living,

rotnenod Miss Nunalle cxametimes o know
+ moient of inte ppdnlterated  hnnpiness.

Iovor Hye olnite o any  veprs dod sy

W aovivpn] e neh . Tl pest of the

vl kaow, Bon esist I'm onot snps 1 wa

e whinle, aquites ogual tn’ the ..I_-uln:‘T-

Yoy pre pot listaping o aorl 1 sy, Salome

Wl it mnleos bt Tiethe HiTarenoe 1 wm talking

fforese s w1 talle 1 dnnnnt qnite so strongly

| ponlive low | aniler [hes woirst of it i= lll:il' it
| vore can ke vy hiappy thiet very -':Ur'uil‘: 'l.l!lln.-'l:
it positive et yon will he very misirahle: un

ey utiech mors variety of

s

in this world th |
nents for Tlr-.-f----in- Tl sy than for pro-

Galonge. * with s quiok, harsh
w i My Moore gets well what

Arranaet
Vit Denrivims
| tone in her voies,
St yon e ™
Tho cirl thus
reply. Shas s fookine fixwily
bt plrinly  wus not soeing ler

CApewer me sl Porting twhat yoil
4%

shall

o
Salome <hrank somewlat s aho andfdl e -
@ T afeatd 1 owas not Hatening. T was think-

| img
“Thinkinge® of wlat?

SO ke lines—are thev Rrowning's ?

M=

i

AV lppean] il not immediately |
at her epmuanion, |

il | Sin
| the Gierrys ** Lie asked . ¢t 3 i | Those never loved who say Aoved onee,

| o \|I|‘ Tulj;n el o | Vi Ninally smiled, but Hor forehond  0ans
moared up I hope Slome nin't goin' to he (s trnntad i th . war i i

niten]

| oppointedd. T i hear something said "bout Jer wVery likely thoy wrie Mrs Drowning's Arul

U havin' heen alisappointed. CFhers ain't nothaon’ | there's wot g waord of trith in them Poets like

b o st stieis e s s . :;-1._‘\' -.|l4.|.»|,I :1',I'|||L-q: wndl people ke to protend to

" i , oliove thn
Sothim st Nely, with decision < Bediow e thiem, ™ sai 1 Salome, firmly.

\ Mro Lanewbn was so el wore elear in Lis w e yvou* Then vot gpe Vors raorant Dut
i sinew dwe b Tis whip in bis hand that ke | Mo e not yer told me “l.-,:r vl “-!11.11.1 if !
was Hliink A M Moore gets well That Boston man infurmed
wiis tliinbcing of asbing more questions, mmd wis e that b il a eligties of pecovery Vhat
oo pedy, ons bie tall himsolf, to “ tackle that hall yon do®®
ather aal win.™ waliome un=sul her Linds over Lo fare hefore

Potores e e 1oy " ; ren | el replicil She s nuw so pule that Portia

(- clleigictnd e owhab Anguiey 10 maRe | g g jnpnlse 1o pat her ova ahout hers bt
the seveen oo of the kitehen opened, and Vs | sho resisted it (i lse

| Sendder eagnee ant o with oo great appearaties of Dt sabll Salome,  © Not w "
haste.  Nelyv ooked at hee mother oritically ”,.,fi f \1::..1 Nunully _--:unnm-d or vumm;mnn in
Gl TaTelis fadtite 3P Ehibhe wre I silenee o moment @ then s sool, with the harsh

I eh wrtile ) e wrre sty SUIPIOINS | e vory prominent new in hor Viseo
nf Muster “ Yo wre auite different feom me then”
| “H e wish snid Mrs. Sewdder, eoming 1o the *Am T dully
1Y ..

| vort and teking hohl of a wheel that she might Vi ; lrll ,;.uinr plaece II 11|r.-.I|Ini II\u-.v,ﬂ.- up the sn-

| x | g q Vs . " nek e

| loan on it="1 do wish wou’d go ovir to Hin luh‘\hulll]lllflI\||1|I'l:'. my lover hne g,
deepo Tor the evening train. Do Sands sars them wtertninly.  Miss Gorey, don't von know that

| nosses U most Tkelv come on that teain, 't | D gool rights vou and Toinght to bate each other
Dwight he's some with the Baston doetor, ' | 1 onght to polson vou, o you nl--'lll.lhl Prison pie

B 1 5 salome mde an efort to sy Bt we shall

[ hetsogor an awind Aot to doo TEHE beooo grent | yat poison vach other, 1 sippose 7
commnvdntion if vean'll go shie lowked aronnd her os one might look for

“Numses ™" pepented  Mr Linealn. *T1 didn't '-"”.I“ Wiyt oes .'q]m
Enow's o was wobn’ to heve ‘um. They hod M, no: we slinll not poisen eaclt other,” pe-

Apain twe wished that Le fad bis whip

[

The girl wos finding an enjoyment in the em- |

ate aver to Livinestoae's when s wife was siek
I min't ol them—="n" they
high, tap™

“ 'y

ni Bpinien O S

howed they were gl responded Vs

Sendder, “hat that win't our lookont will
volt @n to the ddeepu, do vou think "

10 go, Mrs Sendder,” said a voiee behind
thee gronp =1 oan wot Mreo Nurton's horse aml

curringe”
It waa Salomwe who spoke.  They all turned and
Jogkedd ut Lier, Mr. Lincoln in a serutinizing mon-

| ner, for, a8 he was thinking, his wife wonld be

aure to ask us to Salome's appesrance.  She wonld
want to tell Mrs. Hill, T Mr Lincoln's eyes
Silome Inoked woel the sowe as usual

“You can't drive Mr. Norton's horse more'n
you enn fy," sabd Mrs, Sendder

“Yes, | ean.” was the quiet response.
dreiven it several Fines,
Mre. Lineoln.”

“1 have
I'lt go for the nurses,

NI.I"- ] I“‘r m"”"'rl“ |'|‘ I|"11'I|1 to ||r||n|l. Jl!li|

| ghe tgok her mother's arm aml uneeremoniously

Pt pothing |

wilked her into the honse

didd nat linger M
antd that gentleman was obliged to deive vat of
thie oed and g0 o to los wife with compnra-
pvely Dittle positive indormntion aml in complers

>t I

fenoranes as regarded the weldding gown

salome walled ont toward the orehuel. Nt
prthl shie entoped it did she sos that Miss Nunally
wis strollivg dn the shade thers Sulome anede
an involuntary pause in her advance. She had
wished to be alone. She hud left even Ler mother.

sids, the aidg of guvigbidnons, Tho ryersp mide ' When b bad Qv makgaed fpi 1o dotk Alotd

Finenln's curt, |

tirned Portin, wige had now lost ler deliberate,
epreful niterancel * Auwd 1 don't linte you I
haven't an idea oy 1 odon't hate von”

silotes tooked
Sl stoodd o mom®nt with her hands clasped tightly
and linnging in front of her Her faee in ifts
debicney, irs antensity, lad something smitingly
piteons in it :

“1 ennnot stay
“1 am confused, ™

she hureied  farther down the
orchard while Portin went slowly
house, going, after @ hesitating

with you any longer," she said

slopes of
|l:t|-ll’(' 1o

Iy, Sands was'sitting hy the hed,
up at the girl standing there.  But Portin did not
bed.  Tlhere was u change in Moore's faee, and
bie semed to be sleeping profoundly. J

When Portin moved awny she went dipeet]ly up
the stairs to the room where Salome had been
resting,  She ecarelully  shut  the door wnd  sat
down on the hed. It is st soch moments, if ever
that people are frank with themselyves, 'l'llum;l;
perhaps we are never quite frank, even in our
most socret thonghits, of onrss] ves,

. e is ];mll!:z to Tivee,
she was thinking now, and for the fi -
ments ahe was conscions only of an ::trnf\';rum:;r
thankfulness, Portia never biwld hoesolf alopf
frem the vower of any agreeable smotion . wnil
now she ghandonsd  Lergellf to this wnl'll:‘lmw
wratitnde.  She did not ask if she Iurl FOUSHR
for fhiniing that Moot would Hve Sl hi\'m
governed el by impressions and intnitions
Like many finely srurg vatoees, she found rhutl
ﬂntu;p- m}uir]lnnu rrrely foiled Jr

nt in the - reharl Salvane | t
and " imopessions.  ~he wis J,lil‘l‘lrTmr'unl\f\.m“;w-‘l’::

* sTi s el e il e fmveacs bl
revtitude,  Just now shie was lier muHIu::"n dmllri::
ter, wind eould walk in the narrow patl of right

ﬁ‘lﬁm lived, :f :Io“zl rhio IIl:l nﬁtg

avoid

2hish

w il she coulil not speak aegnin, |

=

&
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AOW
all her reasonings and conclusions of the
1 owas jest lockin' for vou, Solope,” she sald,
*Mother,” calld Nely from the ather side of
Mra, Seudder sir
didn't know hut she had heen a4 grisin too
invincible reprgnance toward going inte the b
thot oamsed.  Nelv mot hop ot the daoor
girl

AND !
$8 1] 2 5 ]
—=
thaat was Just past,
“Iea gittin' along in the afrernoon, 'n it looky
the sereen door, " don't you go to hurrying 8
i onin't got over being
dungliter, saving as
hand: but still it the nussea come, they wm'
anidl seeing any one.  She wanted to ha b
e a gacker ot hat 1 said Salome. *Pl
“T know it, hut T must he out of doors,

KOROS, '
’ |
But it was all thems ]
Shee peturned to the house, uweting Mrs, H
to me's If you ought to he startin’ aver to
It nin't time yot
I proudly and obeyed ;
want te be waitin round to no depot,
wlf, =0 that she might cherish the me
gning to Mrs, Norton's "
I with an emphasis

VALUE $25.00;
of life left to her. Then she wont over
| Seude
der in the yvarl,
Norton's if vou re renlly goin' for them pusses!
tered yet, Come i
ghee turned awar that s
“Aother ! suid Nely ngain.  Salome felt
now ruled her. She had by this time some
stispect that her resolations were principally
“Tut there's lots of time,” remonstrated
must he ont of doors!

startled Nelv.

She bronght the jacket and hat. Saleme
them a moment in her hand. She was lookiag
Nely, who met her gaze for an instant,
then eaid: -

“1lo seoma to he asleep.  He's just the sama®

Salome turned away without a word and
tened down the rond. She was thankful that
wna 4 lonely eountry way, [t stretehed
her white and straicht, the horsebrior and
milkweed  and eletbra, growing closs down
the wheel tracke. The spilies of white sle
wore now in full Bloom, and they seemed
fill the alr with their hesvy perfume,  Salome,
liked this Hower, thongl most of the peopld
caid it " smellsd kind of sickish ™ Tt was pows
srfil and tropical.  The giel authered o handfu]
of it, pressing the blooms un to her faee. Aa she
Inhanled the odor avd felt the tanch of the notals
o anick and complete pey nulsion of feeling came ovep
lier, sweeping away her presions monds as 8 cread
spe gwne the line of foamn which §

ave hias lefe on the saml
Salome sniddonly stosd <till in the eolitary
roiidl, with tiwe eloir New-Fnoginml sunshine poume
i unen hor

“Thix myv real self " She did not speal
thases wortds =he only felt them And with
them eame that other emotion that helonged ta

lior ronl solf "

Now she walked « it fiving bafars somsthi
w sl wi i vi ™ P a

wis fligh

to which slie mnst pield, hat from whi
fed, knowing ol the time low o

The flowers hnung tightly erssped in lier han

Shie wits woing now toward hee home, fop lh
must poss thar an lap way to M Nopton's fot
thie Noree and earriare

As she eame opposite the eottage 1t the lad
sone one came ot of the yard quickly, not
first soing her,

It wis Walter Redd: and he had e identid
bean to the differsnt doors seeking an antrins
\s the two met the voung man held ont
hand saying that ke had jnst given an tevine
fingd some ane. e was goinz by and had eall
1o i Bitehed hik hopse the other gide of t
piea, by tie ronid. Wis slie jyst eoming home?
. slie wns going to Mr. Norton's to ho

]

i sl thic vhma oon * aofd Trat s meale
fne a trifle more animatedly than naoal “T'W
cot my earryv-all out here. 1 you want the us |
ot horse ool entetage, bor mo ke yoo whoreve
vou lilke, 10 euy g without me, but my horsd
= ton lively, ™ [}
Y oare very
Shies ol ot Kioow
¥ Hewarnd me for
Tl Wis v

kindd, Waltar ™ hagan Silome

whe shioe lyesitote]

my liioedneas, thon, ™ said Reddy
¥ aware  that this was §

strange way for e 01 to tulk Spely phrased

wero e foreien te him,

ST owus golng to the gtation,” she gnfd « ** nerhapl
it will not be ennveniont for vou to oo ther.”

“You, it will," eagerly
s donlasd at lis wateh

S What train do vol

want to meet * The 600 T sunposs, W havy
nlenty of time. The drive will dn yon
Salome, von  look completely  tinsd  ont

1ok as Bf you had been throuzh something d

Thee hiad been wallking toward the carrge
he spoke.  Sinee she Bhad not immediatoly ref
liis offor she | it impossihle to rofise it oy
Vil ] tlieps was tio posson why she sho
not aecent it

e helned hior fnto the earvinge and then af
down heside her

“Pys heen taking ny mother and sister ove
for ths B0 e, Je sded e e tonk up
reins. Wit mande @ very oardy start this more
wir, Dve Ieft them thers for a visit, and '.ﬁ
peet to Dach it for the nest two weeks, 1
b awfistly lonesome. T wish von'd let me ke
vor and your mother ont 1o deive ones in 2 whils,
It would do vou hotl good ™

Redlil's mpnier wis not 1y the least heavy
day : s it was nsonlly,  Salone was o0 m

| ahsorbed to notice this, however

the |
thes |
pause g the | leaned hack, bolding for o moment her biinel

kitehen, to the apen bedroom door and looking in, |
He glaneasd |

Inok at him, she looked at the man lying on the |

Yoo, e is going to lye,"

i

kind.  Then the horse started ferwand an

She thanked him, and said that he was ul's

L)

elethorm up fo her fues
After’ a short silence Redd turned to her

repertd his remark that she lonked s if she

been throngh something dreadful,  Had anythisd

happensd 7

To he continned

ROSSETTIS GiRAVE,

From The Pall Mall Gazette,
The other day | visited the grave of Dante
briel Rossettl, who sleeps his lnst slecp in the
old churchyurd of Rirchington-on-Sea, and
surprised and sorry to find that, although the
poet aml palnter has only been dea these
Mleven vears, there 18 an unmistakable look
negheet ahout his tomb,  True, the handsome
form monument  of white sapdstone, and
mented with many Interesting symbolical
anid tgures, 18 sdll in pretty good order (
aven here slgns of coming idecay are essily
cernible): but the mound which covers R
remalng hus ali st sntieely disappearsd, doul
trandiden o 1w the many visitors who from
to time ind pay homage to the (Hu
artlst's maer,  This state of things
apesdily to ) smedied, and 1 suggest that an
railing be placed around the grave, for thet i
be the most sffectual way of preventing futur?
visitors from ruthiessly treading down the
Dante Gabriel Rossetti was 80
t It would »
be

and flowers,
and famous & man

E:.n ia tomb a8
-




